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little I must be seen in it.     If England should have the
least wind of it all would be lost."

Job's tidings continued to pour in upon the King.
In the sunshine of Kolin the crop sown by Kaunitz
was ripening fast. Before July was half over Fred-
erick learned that the French had seized East Frisia
and were striking east, that the Swedes were sending
17,000 men into Pomerania, and that the Russians
were likely to destroy Lehwaldt in Ost-Preussen.
Thus all his northern frontier was on fire and the
army of the Empire was about to join the Austrians
in kindling new conflagrations in the south. Bo-
hemia, of course, must soon be abandoned, and how
would it be possible to hold Saxony, Silesia, or even
Brandenburg against such a host of foes? Men
said that in Voltaire the King of Prussia had lost
his pen and in Schwerin his sword.

In the latter half of the month the situation al-
tered still further for the worse. While Frederick
lay motionless at Leitmeritz on the Elbe, intent on
devouring Bohemia till the last moment, but keep-
ing open his retreat into Saxony, his eldest brother,
Augustus William, was out-manoeuvred by the Aus-
trians further east. Prince Charles, with inferior
numbers, seized one of his posts, outpaced him to
Zittau, burnt the magazine there, and finally com-
pelled him to flee far into Saxony. Nothing re-
mained but for the indignant King to rescue the
heir to the throne, who had thus opened to the
enemy the Lusatian door into both Saxony and
Silesia. On his way Frederick paused to garrison